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College Begins Spring Term 


Fall Term Completed By Examinations 


Dead Week And 
Exams Are Now 
Limbo Of Past 


Exams are over, grades are 
mailed, parents are pacified, and 
the inhabitants of Tyler Junior 
College are safely launched on a 
new semester. But for five days 
the reign of terror was re-enacted 
m the halls of T.J.C. and students 
spent their nights cramming, their 
muddled brains with facts that 
might help them through the hor¬ 
ror that awaited them in the grim 
depths of the library. Sophomores 
sat in a trance with an abstract 
stare on their faces as they strained 
their brain cells to remember the 
fleeting words to a sonnet. .Thej; 
twiddled their thumbs and drummed 
theifc fingers on desks as they 
tried in vain to remember just 
which supreme court case estab¬ 
lished the fact that wild birds are 
in the possession of no one and 
possession is nine-tenths of owner¬ 
ship. Freshmen wrestled with the 
basic principles of speech and tried 
fto convert them to practical appli- 
[cation to a given problem. Their 
jvocabulary was a mixture of phyla, 

l&toms, gras laws, and drawing prob¬ 
lems. 

Both students and faculty mem- 
jbers are happy to put the past few 
[days behind them with a sigh. If 
fcliey had only known! Resolutions 
iare numerous, all sounding about 
$he same and relating to promises 
*o study and keep up with daily 
assignments. Chances are, however, 
that this same scene will be re¬ 
enacted (in warmer atmosphere) 
sometime in May, and there will 
toe a chorus of sighs as books are 
laid away for the summer. Today 
we will be content to rest on our 
laurels (if we have any) and coast 
along for a week or two until we 
get into idle swing of things again. 
Well, pleasant semester to all you 
Apaohes—and happy studying! 

New Apache Is 
A Real Indian 
From Livingston 

The latest addition to the ranks 
of Apaches should feel quite at 
home on our reservation because 
he is a full-blooded Alabama In¬ 
dian. Coming to us from Living¬ 
ston where he made a brilliant 
record in the basketball world, Fos¬ 
ter Bullock won the heart of every 
Apache when he played his first 
basketball game with our braves 
here against the freshmen of Baylor 
University. 

We are all glad to have this 
truest Apache of them all and we 
feel that his days here will be 
happy if we can only make him 
feel as happy here as his presence 
makes us feel. He has already ex¬ 
hibited his superior ability on the 
basketball court and we are look¬ 
ing forward to knowing him in the 
class room and as a fellow stu¬ 
dent here in Apacheland. Here’s 
to Foster Bullock and his future in 
Tyler Junior College. He is lending 
a bit of authenticity to our claim 
to Indian blood and we are ever 
so proud of our real Apache! 


Honor Roll For 
First Semester 
Is Completed 

With an exceptionally high 
record, the fall semester for Tyler 
Junior College has been completed. 
Sixty-one students made as many 
as ten points which entitles them 
to the distinction of having their 
name on the Junior College “Honor 
Roll.” Six of the students had 
straight “A” cards. 

The Honor Roll is as follows: 
Bailey, Ardelle; Bearden, Doro¬ 
thy; Campbell, Paschall; Campbell, 
Roosevelt; Chapel, James Pane; 
Clark, Nannie Bert; Cockrell, 
Louise; Crews, Louise; Dean, Joe; 
Dean, William Joe; Dewbury, Doris; 
Eby, LaVerne; Epperson, Norma; 
Evens, Joy; Feder, Bruce; J3ertz, 
Melvin; Glenn, Laura Louise; Gray, 
Gibson; Greer, Howard E. 

Hankerson, Lyle Rose; Hawes, 
Martha Jo; Herring, Virginia Ruth; 
Hester, L. C.; Hicks, Adrah; Hill. 
Betty Jean; Housewright, Ruth; 
'Huffman, David; Ingram, J. T.; 
Hones, Betty; King, Ruby; Law¬ 
rence, Bill; Layton, Lameme; Lind¬ 
sey, Dorothy Jane; Markland, Max¬ 
ine; Maynard, Edna; Mayne, R. L.; 
McCorkel, Claudia; McKay, Betty 
Jo; McKelvey, Edward. ■* 

Neville, Betty; Perryman, Char¬ 
les; Pierce, Lou Olive; Pope, Ruthie; 
Ftascoe, Kenneth; Rathers, Evelyn.; 
Ray, Mary Helen; Ray, Robert; 
Reynolds, Joe; Richards, E. p.; 
Richbourg, Anna Marie; Roberts, 
Jo; Robertson, Frances; Shelton, 
Mary K.; Thomas, Marion; Tun- 
nell, Billy; Turner, James R.; 
Tyler, Alton; Upchurch, Josephine; 
Williams, Arthur; Williams, Lucille. 


One of the most interesting visi¬ 
tors ever to come to Tyler Junior 
College is Senor Roberto de La 
Rosa who was in Tyler shortly aft¬ 
er the Christmas holidays, under 
th auspices of the Tyler Rotary 
Club. Senor de La Rosa is one 
of a number of Mexicans in the 
United States to tell students and 
civic groups something about the 
land which lies to the south of us. 

A graduate of the University of 
Mexico, where he received his de¬ 
gree in political science, this 
charming young man is destined 
for a future in the diplomatic 
service of Mexico. At present, how¬ 
ever, he is touring the United 
States, learning more about his 
neighbors and in turn telling us 
more about the people of his coun¬ 
try. An amusing incident in the 
course of his address to the com¬ 
bined assemblies of Tyler Junior 
College and Tyler High School was 
Senor de La Rosa’s clever state- 
men that when Mexicans think of 
the United States they think simul¬ 
taneously of gangsters, kidnaping, 
divorce, and lynching. On the 
other hand, he said, when we 
Americans think of Mexico we have 
mental visions of bandits, revolu¬ 
tion, chili, and hot tamales. 

It was this Mexican ambassa¬ 
dor’s idea for the two American 
nations to shake hands across the 
border without having to count 
their fingers afterward. After the 
suggestion that we of the two coun- 


Reverse Week End 
Is Suggested By 
College Students 

Although this has no relation to 
the poll of student opinion sug¬ 
gested by our staff elsewhere in 
this paper, it is a vital question 
directly influencing every student 
of Tyler Junior College. It has been 
suggested by the sophomores who 
were here last year and who en¬ 
joyed the backwards week-end 
when the girls reigned supreme, 
asking the boy of their choice to 
the various celebrations of the oc¬ 
casion and paying all the expenses, 
that we have a repeat performance 
at the expense of the girls. 

This occasion, which might or 
might not be called Sadie Hawkins 
Day, according to the whims of the 
Apaches who might feel traitorous 
if we deserted the reservation for 
the Kentucky hills and turned hill¬ 
billy on our Apache forefathers, is 
especially fitting since this year 
of 1940 marks that epoch-making 
period of history known as Leap 
Year. Those of you who were here 
last year remember the hilarous 
fun we all had, and if you’re a 
freshman and missed the fun you 
can just follow your past policy of 
asking the sophomores the answers 
to all y^our questions. Let us know 
whai you think of the idea and if 
you want to be Sadie Hawkins for 
a day perhaps it can be arranged. 


those who made straight “A” 
cards: 


tries get acquainted and by a bet¬ 
ter spirit of fellowship form a 
strong bond uniting us into one 
American country. Senor de La 
Rosa gave us a delightful glimpse 
of a country where five meals are 
served each day, where it is a 
national law to conduct no business 
between the hours of twelve and 
three each day, and where the 
guitar and the love song are an 
essential part of every young man’s 
life. 

After visiting in the college, in¬ 
specting our library, our classrooms 
and our newspaper office, Senor 
de La Rosa expressed an added 
interest in the junior college as an 
institution, the like of which is 
not to be found in Mexico. He was 
interested, too, in the college edu¬ 
cation which is so easily available 
for girls in the United States. In 
the University of Mexico there are 
few feminine students and higher 
education is still frowned upon for 
girls. After a moderate degree of 
book lamin’ the girls are sent 
home to learn how to become gra¬ 
cious hostesses and how to con¬ 
duct a home in an efficient man¬ 
ner. Career girls have no place in 
Mexico, and the feminine girl is 
definitely in her realm. 

Giving us an intimate glimpse 
of his country and doing much to 
establish a friendly atmosphere in 
our Mexican relations, Senor de 
La Rosa is a visitor we shall not 
soon forget. 


New, Improved 
Apache Pow-Wow 
Planned For 1940 


With exams safely behind us and 
a whole new semester to start on, 
the staff of the Apache Pow-Wow 
for 1940 is ambitious, energetic, and 
hopeful. We are planning for a 
fuller, more interesting paper that 
will be a pleasure to the students, 
the faculty, and the staff. 

The staff and the editor should 
like to take this opportunity to ex¬ 
tend a sincere invitation to any 
student interested in journalism or 
any phase of newspaper work to 
apply for a position with the Pow- 
Wow. Students who might wish to 
hold a responsible position on the 
staff of the newspaper next Sep¬ 
tember should be getting experience 
and learning the responsibilities 
connected with these positions. This 
is an excellent opportunity for any 
student who wishes to have a part 
in this paper of ours which has 
become such an essential part of 
every Apache’s life. 

At the same time we should like 
to say that this is the students’ 
newspaper and if there is any con¬ 
structive criticism or a helpful sug¬ 
gestion that would make our work 
more productive or the paper more 
interesting, we will appreciate any 
help you can give. Stop in at the 
Pow-Wow office and let us know 
if you want a job, if you think our 
policies or any part of the paper 
should be changed, and if you have 
a good word for our work, then 
come by all means! 

Las Mascaras Has 
Organization For 
Spring Semester 

The organization meeting of Las 
Mascaras for the second semester 
was held Tuesday night. This meet¬ 
ing had been postponed from last 
Monday on account of the weather. 
Officers for the new semester were 
elected. 

The program chairman was Doro¬ 
thy Jane Lindsey. She was ill and 
not able to attend. Billy Tunnell 
presented the program in her ab¬ 
sence. A talk on the development 
of the dance was given by Earl 
Reynolds. Other discussions on the 
program were: “Shakespeare” by 
Louise Crews, and “The Clare Tree 
Major Players of New York City” 
by Verna Mae Kelly. “Youth Must 
Be Served,” a one act play, was 
presented, directed by Frances 
Robertson. The characters in the 
play were portrayed by: Dorothy 
Bearden, LeVerne Eby, Charles 
Stripling, Roosevelt Campbell, and 
Melvin Crawford. 

The next Las Mascaras meeting 
will be on Monday, February 12. 
This is to be a combined business 
and social meeting and will prob¬ 
ably be held in the recreation room 
of the gym, unless some good club 
member will invite Las Mascaras 
to his or her house for a Valentine 
party. How about it? 

Modern Version 

T’was in a restaurant where they 
met, 

Romeo and Juliet. 

Romeo couldn’t pay the debt, 

So Romeo (owe) what Juliet 
(et). 


Enrollment Shows 
Steady Increase 
As Semester Opens 

New Students Enter From 
Neighboring High 
Schools And Other Col¬ 
leges 


The spring semester has started 
and it has started with a “bang.” 
From the surrounding high schools, 
a number of the mid-term grad¬ 
uates have come to join the mighty 
throng of Apaches. We find the 
reservation well-filled and as us¬ 
ual, there is an overwhelming num¬ 
ber of freshmen (at least so think 
the sophomores). The total en¬ 
rollment amounted to approximate¬ 
ly two hundred and twenty. About 
twenty of this number are new 
students. 

During the fourteen years of its 
existence, the college has been, 
steadily growing in numbers. From 
approximately ninety students in its 
first year, the college has ad¬ 
vanced to two hundred and five as 
the enrollment for last year. On 
the home stretch of still another 
year we find this case of growing 
pains advancing still. 

All the Apaches are looking for¬ 
ward to a stupendously and gi¬ 
gantically successful spring semes¬ 
ter and we hope that all the new 
students will love these old camp¬ 
ing grounds as much as we have 
learned to love them. The large 
enrollment is exhilerating and urges 
everyone on to still bigger and bet¬ 
ter things. 


Poll Of Student 
Opinion To Be In 
Next Pow-Wow 


Pupils’ Ideas On Current 
Topics To Furnish Basis. 
Of Newly-Formed Survey 


Just to see what college students 
think, now that exams are past 
and it is an established fact that 
they DO think, it has been sug¬ 
gested that from time to time the 
Apache Pow-Wow publish vital 
questions and furnish the students 
with an opportunity to vote pro 
and con on these controversies and 
to have an opportunity to say what 
they think. 

Though we have no ambitions to 
become the founders of a future 
Gallup Poll, we are interested in 
what the thinkers of Tyler Junior 
College have to say about the prob¬ 
lems and questions that are fac¬ 
ing us as young Americans today. 
It is our plan to publish in each 
issue of the Pow-Wow a question 
concerning a topio that will have 
a vital influence on us all and to 
provide space for answering these 
questions by vbting yes or no. The 
ballots are to be turned in to the 
Pow-Wow office where the poll will 
be completed and the survey will 
be posted in the next issue of the 
paper. 

Let us know what you think of 
this idea. The success of this idea 
requires the co-operation of the 
students in offering their opinions 
and in finding what the college as 
a whole thinks about a given situa¬ 
tion. If you like our idea, tell us, 
and the next edition of the Pow- 
Wow will have a question of uni¬ 
versal importance for your coifc- 
sideration. 


Glenn, Laura Louise; Hawes, 
Martha Jo; King, Ruby; Peirce, 
^ x „ Lou Olive; Ray, Mary Helen; Up- 

The following list of names are church, Josephine. 

Mexican Good-Will Ambassador 
Visits Junior College And Praises 
School System In United States 
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This Paper 

“The Pow-" /ow” is a student 
publication, edited by students who 
desire to give to the student body 
all the facts possible in connection 
with the school activities and the 
activities of the students. 

Every news article of interest to 
both students and the school is 
hard to obtain by the small, yet 
efficient, staff working for the 
Pow-Wow, Those few working must 
uncover all news stories for the 
paper, then write about them. That 
isn’t exactly an easy task as some 
might think. 

Therefore, I’m asking a favor of 
the students of Tyler Junior Col¬ 
lege who like to read about what 
the school and its students are do¬ 
ing. If anyone knows of some event 
.that has happened, is happening, 
or will happen in the near future, 
and will be news worthy of print¬ 
ing and will be of interest to the 
student body, please inform some 
member of the Pow-Wow staff of 
that event. That would take only 
a minute of your time, and at the 
came time it would t j of great help 
to the paper, which, after all, is 
YOUR paper. Thanks. 

Is This You? 

An instructor in the Polytechnic 
High School, Riverside, Ted Gins- 
burg, published in the Sierra Edu¬ 
cational News his idea of what 
qualities a perfect student should 
possess. 

According to this article a per¬ 
fect student is one who—“Pays at¬ 
tention, is neat, does his work on 
time, respects his teachers, does 
some extra work, co-operates with 
his fellow students, is honest, is a 
good sport, has a ood goal, does 
his best in every attempt, takes 
care of school property, can con¬ 
centrate, does not alibi, listens to 
news events, knows world affairs, 
uses good English, doesn’t chew 
gum, has a sense of humor, has a 
good choice of friends, becomes ac¬ 
quainted with opposite sex, is not 
teacher’s pet, doesn’t ‘apple polish,’ 
is not catty, gossipy or jealous, has 
several hobbies, likes athletics, is 
optimistic, is r arely absent, does not 
Whisper, yawn, sniffle, laugh va¬ 
cantly or make what he thinks are 
smart remarks, is modest, watches 


his personal habits and appear¬ 
ances closely, reads worthwhile 
books and magazines of his own 
accord, appreciates outstanding mo¬ 
tion pictures and plays, is loyal, 
thinks seriously about his future, 
attempts to improve his personality, 
has personal philosophy of life, has 
own code of ethics, has a frank 
open character, has contagious 
enthusiasm, is idealistic but prac¬ 
tical.” 



From a usually unimpeachable 
source, we have extracted the as¬ 
tounding information that Casa¬ 
nova “Ain’t them curls cute girls” 
Cook has sworn to forever refrain 
from feminine companionship. This 
was doubtless prompted by Mr. 
Ward who believes in lots of rest 
and relaxation included in the pro¬ 
gram of the basketball boys. With 
a doubt henceforth Cook will be 
found home these beautiful moon¬ 
lit nights. 

Chub Casey, that pearl of flaw¬ 
less floorwork, will be aided in his 
concentrations shortly by a brand 
new package of Beechnut (his 
brand) provided Bill Johnson pays 
off. Seems that this hinged on the 
outcome of the Lon Morris con¬ 
test the other evening. Chub recom¬ 
mended it very highly for steadying 
the nerves. 

That faithful combination Hatha¬ 
way and Hals will not be with us 
this semester. Rumor has it that 
great lexicographer Hathaway and 
little heel Hals were duly influenced 
in this direction by the stubborn¬ 
ness of the school in regard to 
deeding them the building. After 
all boys there is a limit to every¬ 
thing. Just think how the ole 
front gate would look proprieted 
by Hathaway and Hals. Seriously, 
we believe that the two will be 


THE LOUNGE 
LIZARD 


Well, this morning there was a 
riot in the girls’ lounge when the 
Pre-Laws went after Juanita 
Clanahan, and put her in the 
closet. S*he is called Percy now, be¬ 
cause of her resemblance to a cer¬ 
tain character in the Clare Tree 
Major play, “Mrs. Moonlight.” By 
the way, we hear she is interested 
in a certain Waco lad, Jack Long 
and the allegiance is switching 
from Longview to there. Anyhoo ; 
she was put in the closet, but 
rescued by Mary Lou Barton and 
Maxine Markland. 

Oh boy! Your columnist really 
feels like Walter Wir jhell, and for 
give me for saying “I told you 
so,” in the Niblack triangle. If 
you’ll remember, I predicted the 
Beta Delts would come out on top. 
Congratulations to two swell kids! 

Mod ell Watts re. ched the ripe 
old age of eighteen this week, and 
received the attendant ceremonies 
such as spanking like a good sport. 
Today she is a woman. 

The old flame between Dorothy 
and Charles seems to have flared 
again and everything is o.k. He 
wandered a little with a certain 
high school girl, and she with a 
T.J.C. student, but now they’re 
back together. 

Where, oh where, did Verna Kelly 
and Evelyn Atwood go after they 
“ushered” at the play, “Mrs. Moon¬ 
light”? 

Woody Ferguson can find the 
dopiest places to study government, 
such as at the Mayfair! 

About fifteen Apaches attended 
“en masse” the Joy Theater last 
week, some of the more notorious 
were: Betty Doyle, Ardelle Bailey 
the basketball- boys, Clarabelle 
Guinn, Victor Fry and Jack Mack 
E. Atwood, Kelly, and others. 

So LeVeme Eby is going back on 
her last year basketball player— 
and this last holiday season was 
being escorted by a good looking 
brunette. 

Well, Charlie Hubbard’s slipping, 
it’s a high school girl now, a 
blonde, former drum major. She’s 
real nice, though. Maybe she’ll be 
good for ,him. 

That Walter Guild thinks he can 
scoop me, but really he doesn’t have 
the “inside track,” and that’s pretty 
important. 

That David Huffman is as “nutty 
as Louisiana politics,” but is a lot 
of fun. I feel, however, that T 
should warn innocent passers-by 
of his driving—it’s terrific! 

You know, we all make mistakes, 
and I hereby retract some of the 
catty things I said about Earl 
Reynolds last semester. I guess he’s 
not really a bad guy after you get 
to know him. 

What A.&M. lad was escorting 
Barbara Scott around during the 
holidays? 

This snow-weather was sure 


CLARE TREE MAJOR PLAYERS 
PRESENT “MRS. MOONLIGHT” 
FOR TYLER DRAMA PATRONS 


By RUTH RUCKER 

The presentation of “Mrs. Moon¬ 
light” by the Clare Tree Major 
players of New York here last 
Wednesday under the auspices of 
the Girls’ Forum was enthusiasti¬ 
cally received by the audience. The 
performance as a whole was most 
excellent and it is deplorable that 
so few Tyler people attended. The 
Girls’ Forum is rendering a distinct 
public service by bringing such 
capable and distinguished perform¬ 
ers to Tyler. 

The play was an artistic whole 
with definite progression of plot and 
characterizations. The tempo was 
especially well sustained. The set¬ 
tings and costumings were in keep¬ 
ing with the periods represented 
Perhaps the make-up of the charac¬ 
ters was the most perfect detail 
of presentation; the characters 
definitely aged with the progression 
of the years. 

The story told in the play is that 
of Mrs. Moonlight who has been 
granted the miraculous wish of 
never looking any older than her 
28 years. Because her loved ones 
gtrow old and leave her young, she 
leaves home and becomes a wan¬ 
derer in Europe, never living any¬ 
where long. At intervals she returns 
to look in on and influence the 


grand for skating and sledding, 
but lots of people got skinned up 
emit* a hit as a. result- 


missed, particularly among the or¬ 
ganizations. 

Rubin, Rubin, I been thinking 
what a fine school this would be 
if all the students would break 
their high school home-ties and 
come over to the local Alma 
Mammy whole heartedlv and with¬ 
out recourse to jobs on our fa¬ 
vorite contemporary “The Lions 
Tale.” Certainly such a shining 
light would be welcomed by the 
Pow-Wow and one just must be¬ 
ware of wasting one’s genius on 
one’s inferiors. Why, think, my boy 
and spread your light among those 
starving for beauty in T.J.C. After 
all perhaps in all those high school 
students there may be some one 
capable of taking your place. 

We wonder whether that fine 
fellow, Bernard Clayton, knows 
that among Gentry’s col as sal col¬ 
lection he alone of T.J.C. reposes? 
That newspaper clipping and write 
up occupy a position of honor in 
her little collection. Bernard, I 
suggest your looking into this mat¬ 
ter at once, maybe sooner. 


School Supplies 


Office Supplies 


JOB PRINTING 


KORTMANN’S BOOK STORE 

Serving the Students of Tyler 

South College and University Place Phone 5444 


We’re glad to welcome a former 
enemy-school-student here—Lam¬ 
bert Beasley, of Jacksonville Bap¬ 
tist. Here’s hoping you like T.J.C., 
and will soon become a real 
“Apache 


James Barnes is taking the nicest 

little high school girl around now¬ 
adays, but really James, you mustn’t 
break the hearts of the junior col 
lege girls that way. 

What Ipw-down Engineer even 
stoops to blackmail this columnist 
just because he has a guilty con¬ 
science. There’ll only one person 
who would do this, and I leave it to 
your imagination to guess who . . . 
I mention no names! 

Ann Richbourg ought to be glad 
that a certain “rambling wreck” 
from SM.U. will be home next week 
to recuperate from exams. 

Did you know that Franny has 
a part-time job now, at the library, 
and she’s promised Hurdle to take 
him to the show once a month— 
in the afternoon? 

Eli Stinnett goes with a very nice 
boy in Mineola, Jody Smith—they 
make a cute couple. 

“June” Turner, Rabbit Suther¬ 
land, El wood Chesley, and Franny 
Cone came to a banquet about an 
hour late, wonder who held them 
up, or how the chili got spilled? 

Wanda Moyer, who swore that 
she would be true to Bill Mc- 
Ginney, has changed her mind in 
favor of another Bill—Bill Coats. 
Why the attempt to keep it 
shushed? 


Clean Your Clothes 
the PREMIUM way! 

719 North Bols d’Arc 
Phone 4174 


lives of those she has left behind. 
At the end of the play she dies, 
happy that at last she was re¬ 
united with her husband. A definite 
air of reality was given the plot 
by the characters who handled it 
with a deftness and delicacy that 
made it a real emotional experience 
for the audience. 

Susanne Rooney, as Minnie, the 
family serving woman was the moot 
consistent character in the play* 
Sarah Moonlight (Dorothy Hughes) 
was portrayed with delicacy and 
subtlety. Strange to say, she ac¬ 
tually resembled Miss Gertrude 
Ogsbury who was the daughter* 
Jane Moonlight. Members of the 
audience commented on the un¬ 
usual beauty of Miss Ogsbury. An 
excellent contrast to these more 
feminine types was the capable 
handling of Edith Jones, the second 
wife, by Virginia Maddocks. 

Howard Whitfield, cast as Tom 
Moonlight, improved with the pro¬ 
gression of the play, giving a su¬ 
perb performance as the grand¬ 
father. Clarence Cunard had a very 
difficult role in Percy Middling, 
but he did it creditably; however, 
he did not age sufficiently in com¬ 
parison with the other characters 
nor in indication of the elapsing of 
2o years. One feels certain that 
Paul Bedford had to play a double 
role in the interest of economy for 
the company; nevertheless, this 
was quite confusing to the audience. 
He was not debonair or young 
enough for Peter Middling, but 
gave an entertaining and sym¬ 
pathetic performance as Willie 
Ragg. 

1 The last in the series of Clare 
Tree Major plays will be given on 
February 28. Advance publicity in¬ 
dicates that “Yellow Jacket”—their 
last play for the current season— 
is their best performance. 
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Pep Rally Is 
Slated Before 
Westminster Game 

College Swing Band Plans 
First Performance On 
This Occasion 


As a part of the two games to be 
played with Westminster College 
■this afternoon and tonight the stu¬ 
dents are urged "o take part in the 
pep rally and to attend both games 
and back the Apaches with all the 
loyalty they have. We are proud of 
our braves for their excellent record 
to. date and it is up to every loyal 
Apache to do his best to keep that 
record as it is. 

Something new in school spirit is 
scheduled for this rally and for the 
games to follow. The latest addi¬ 
tion to the college organizations, the 
new T.J.C. swing band, will be there 
to play and to add a little pep to 
everything. With this peppy aggre¬ 
gation to help the cheer leaders, we 
shouldn’t have a bit of trouble get¬ 
ting into the “swing” of it all. 

We have four good cheer leaders, 
Greer, Housewright, Niblack, and 
Davis, and they have worked hard 
in preparation for this rally and the 
games that will* follow. It is our 
part as real Apaches to be there 
with our lustiest voices to help 
these cheer leaders and the boys on 
the floor to chalk up another vic¬ 
tory for the Apaches and to hang 
another scal p on ou r Totem Pole. 
We all have our hearts" seF'Sn^lxn- 
ofcher state championship in basket¬ 
ball and championships are made in 
games like those to be seen here 
Friday. Friday afternoon and Fri¬ 
day night we’ll coun-t noses and no 
doubt all loyal Indians will be back 
on the reservation when “the roll 
is called.” 

College Students 
Organize New 
Swing Band 


Latest in the number of newly 
organized clubs and groups to be 
found on the campus is the college 
swing band which is still in the 
embryonic stage but which has ex¬ 
cellent possibilities as a source of 
entertainment for all the students 
as well as those directly participat¬ 
ing in it. 

Chief among the hep cats inter¬ 
ested in the success of this new 
swing band are E. B. Powell, Eddie 
Washerman, Charles Perryman, 
Billy Boucher, Ed McKelvy, and 
Woodie Ferguson. These boys have 
practiced for some time and have 
ordered music—all of which sounds 
good to the students of T.J.C. 

First in the engagements for 
which these gates will play is to be 
the mass pep rally which will come 
off Friday before the games with 
Westminster. The boys have been 
planning to make their appearance 
at a college basketball game for the 
past few weeks but they have been 
unable to reach top form until re¬ 
cently. No doubt, the whole college 
is proud of these fellows who have 
given their time and money to de¬ 
veloping an organization that will 
bring us all a good time. We are 
looking forward to hearing them at 
the ball games and we think it 
might not be a bad idea to have 
them play for a college dance in the 
near future. 


DESTINY 

My destiny 
Is to be an epicure; 
Resting like dreams 
In the plush 
Of my couch. 

That’s hoisted 
Upon gold brick; 

With Maidens for 
My confectionaries; 

With paintings 
In white ink. 

Where time 
With mean nothing. 

—Raymond Cook. 


SNOW USE 

Texas weather ran the gamut of 
the elements last week and glorious 
days of “romping” in the snow, 
coupled wtih snowfights and sled¬ 
ding filled the calendar of college 
life as long as the snow stayed on 
the ground. 

Woodie Ferguson and Bill Coats 
put their heads together and with 
their engineering ability concocted 
a sled of sorts that furnished no end 
of fun for many of the college stu¬ 
dents. Those who spent the day 
falling on and off the contraption 
were: Mary Jane Harrell, Jack 
Davis, Lyle Rose Hankerson, Wanda 
Moyer, Mary Ann Flanagan, Adrah 
Hicks (in borrowed trousers). 

Other participants in snowfights 
and sledding were: Ruth House¬ 
wright, Howard Greer, Josephine 
Upchurch, Billy Tunnell, and a 
score of Apaches turned Eskimo for 
the day. 

N. L. Webster who is among the 
more accomplished ice skaters on 
the campus, was in his glory with 
this fresh crop of ice and snow to 
practice on. Observers say that he 
would have possibilities for the 
movies if only he were a blond and 
wore skirts. What do you say, 
Sonja Webster? 

Mrs. Murphy’s youngest, Barbara, 
wasn’t content with the Texas bliz¬ 
zards. She traipsed off to Arkansas 
and Oklahoma for a little below- 
zero weather. Heard tell that Ex- 
Apache Harry Beaird spent all his 
-time working and catching up on 
sleep while she was gone. He did 
bundle up to come to the Marshall 
game and got down to the gym to 
find that the game had been post¬ 
poned. Guess he’s forgotten how 
to read newspapers since he left col¬ 
lege. 

It does look like these college 
“men and women” would have sense 
enough to know that it just won’t 
work to play all day in the snow 
without your winter flannels and 
hope to get by without a siege of 
flu. Unfortunate Indians who were 
kept away from the reservation by 
sickness were more than we can 
count on our fingers and that’s as 
far as we have advanced in our edu¬ 
cation. 

Miss Lucia Douglas was absent 
from her usual place in the office 
for several days because of old man 
flu. We are all glad to see her back 
and hope she’ll remember not to go 
out without her galoshes' next time. 

Miss Williams has been fighting a 
hard battle with flu and a cold for 
the past two weeks and we are all 
happy to know that she came out 
ahead in the deal. We missed her 
while she was gone and she looks 
familiar back in the physics lab. 

Miss Roberts had to relinquish her 
coveted position as “keeper of the 
library” for a short while when she 
was at home battling that demon of 
the winter weather, more flu. With 
Tyler blanketed in snow and suf¬ 
fering from the most severe weather 
in 41 years, Apaches were noticeably 
absent in the old hunting grounds. 

Ted Bachman, that wizard of the 
classroom, was also out of his ac¬ 
customed place for some time while 
he was at home for a bout with the 
flu. 

Elvira Pabst has just come back 
to school "the middle of this week 
after a lengthy absence when she 
was occupied in that great indoor 
pastime of taking medicine and 
keeping warm in hopes of banishing 
the flu. 

The debate squad looked like the 
proverbial “thin line of heroes” with 
the absence of Melvin Crawford and 
Roosevelt Campbell, both out with 
the flu. 

Howard Greer is the last of the 
Apaches (no, NOT the Mohicans) to 
succumb to this ' ^idemic of colds 
and flu. He left Wednesday with 
all the symptoms. For latest de¬ 
velopments see Housewright. 

Louise Crews was another of our 
students who had to take a week to 
recover from the effects of the snow. 
Even her first love, The Pow-wow, 
couldn’t rouse her. We ARE glad 
to see her back and doing such an 
excellent job of business managing. 

Dorothy Jane Lindsay is back 
again after following so many of 
her feliow-Apaches in the trek to 


bed with sore throats and damp 
noses. 

Lamerne Layton literally frolicked 
in the snow for two solid days. The 
poor child didn’t know what the stuff 
was and just couldn’t get her fill of 
it. The next day she got her fill 
in bed and has only recently re¬ 
turned to Apacheland. Maybe she’ll 
learn. 

Things look warm and rosy today, 
but just in case of any future snow, 
perhaps those sorrowful Apaches 
sitting around with cough drops 
and Kleenex in their hands can 
pass their lesson on to those for¬ 
tunate enough to evade the flu. 

On the 
Sidelines 

Journeyed down to J’ville last 
Friday night to see the Apaches 
down the Lon Morris Bearcats by 
the score of 36 to 28. It was a good, 
close game but was a little on the 
rough side. The gym was so cold 
that I almost left several times be¬ 
fore the game was over. The only 
heat in the gym was some stoves 
that some of the Lon Morris stu¬ 
dents brought down to the gym 
and hooked up. But these portable 
stoves did not give out much heat. 
As soon as the game was over, the 
students disconnected their stoves 
and took them home. I hope that 
when Lon Morris comes to Tyler 
that the junior college students here 
are better sports than the Lon Mor¬ 
ris students. Some of the Lon Mor¬ 
ris students were terrible sports and 
were continually hollering at the 
referee. Except for having nearly 
frozen to death, I enjoyed the game. 
As. usual, Buck Overall led the 
scorers, but he was closely followed 
by Acie Oarmaday. They received 
plenty of help from those always 
dependable guards, Brown, Casey, 
and Bullock. This was an impor¬ 
tant win for the Apaches as it was 
a conference game with one of the 
strongest teams in the conference. 
They must play the Lem Morris 
Bearcats once more but it will be 
played here in Tyler, which will be 
a great advantage. 

The Apaches have played the 
Paris Dragons and they came out 
winners over the Dragons. 

Next Friday they tangle with 
Westminster in a doubleheader. The 
first game will be played at 3:46 


and the second game will be played 
that night at V:30. All of you stu¬ 
dents be sure and turn out Friday 
to help the Apaches “bowl ’em over.” 

We have been doing so well this 
year so far in basketball, that we 
have more or less forgotten to men¬ 
tion the faithful members of last 
year’s state championship team. Al¬ 
though we have failed to mention 
them, we have certainly not forgot¬ 
ten them, for T.J.C. keeps in con¬ 
tact with all the old Apaches who 
h-ave graduated or left this reserva¬ 
tion. 

A number of the boys who played 
on the title team last, also played 
on the team the year before that. 
We find that most of these boys are 
carrying on their good work for 
senior colleges throughout the state. 

How can we ever forget Johnny 
Gibson, who. was right on top when 
it came to scoring. Gibson is now 
making a still greater name for 
himself in the sports world at East 
Texas State Teachers College at 
Commerce. Perhaps some of you 
saw the picture of him in The Dal¬ 
las News not long ago. He is not 
only good at scoring but he is just 
a good all ’round player. 

It seems that many of our best 
players come in families. Last year 
we had two brothers and this year 
they are both doing fine in other 
schools. We all remember good- 
natured Van Sanford and his 
brother, Morris. Although Morris 
did not have the advantage of Van’s 
height, he was an excellent player. 
Van was considered the star of the 
team for two years and held the 
honorable position of captain of the 
quintet last year. Both of these 
boys are in Stephen F. Austin State 
Teachers College at Nacogdoches 
where Van is on the ’varsity team 
and Morris is doing great, too. 

Canpaday, a very nice looking 
young chap, is another one of our 
twice state championship team. He 
lettered two years in Tyler Junior 
College and is now soaring to the 
top at Texas Christian University 
where he is on the ’varsity team. 
Several times we have seen Can- 
naday back on the old reservation 
since his first departure and his 
success has certainly not been bad 
for him. We are very proud to 
say that he was one of us and are 
always glad to see him back at any 
time. 

Two members of the title team 
last year are not playing ball this 
year but are holding positions in¬ 
stead. Horace Potter, whom we all 


Girls Forum Is 
To Have Council 
Meeting Tuesday 

Plans are being made for a meet¬ 
ing of the executive council of the 
Girls Forum to be held next Tues¬ 
day. This is a most important 
meeting in the schedule of the club 
as many plans for ne near future 
will be discussed and important de¬ 
cisions will be made. All college 
girls who are members of this group 
are urged to be present in order to 
help in the deliberations. 

An interesting note in the hap¬ 
penings of Girls Forum was struck 
when it was announced that the 
next meeting of the club will be 
held jointly with the Woman’s 
Forum. The club from which ours 
originated is taking a vital interest 
in all the things that college and 
high school girls do in connection 
with Girls Forum and they plan to 
attend our meeting in order to see 
how we go about getting things 
done. This will be l. great event 
in the history of the club and all 
girls are invited to be present. 


remember because of his many spec¬ 
tacular plays, is back in Tyler 
Junior College working and going 
to school, although he is not play¬ 
ing basketball. It seems very nat¬ 
ural to those who were here last 
year to meet him every day in the 
hall and on the streets. 

Lee Newcomb holds a position 
with the highway department but 
we see him often around here. He 
seems to belong hero and we are 
very glad to see him at any time. 

What is a team without a man¬ 
ager?* The team last year had a 
supereolossal manager by the name 
of Bill William Turk, better known 
as “Wee Willie.” Bill is in North 
Texas State Teachers College at 
Denton where he is just going to 
school. Although he was often 
teased about being the “nurse¬ 
maid,” Bill was genuinely liked by 
all the players and by all the stu¬ 
dents as well, lit seems that we 
coud keep those whom we like so 
well and let the rest go on. 

Now you see that T.J.C. not only 
has a good team of its own but it 
furnishes the best of material to 
most of the senior colleges in the 
state. 



for three NEW 
Advertising Solicitors 


REQUIREMENTS:— 

1. You must be able to walk unless you have a 
car. 

2. You must be a loyal Apache. 

3. You must have ambition. 

4. You must be willing to work for pleasure 
rather than praise or money. 

WE PROMISE:— 

1. You’ll grow old in a hurry. 

2. You’ll gain self-confidence. 

3. You’ll get a foundation for journalistic work. 

4. You’ll meet some very influential people. 

5. You’ll find out why the Pow-Wow isn’t weekly. 
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Pow-Wow Reporters Secure 
Interesting Interview With 
Austrian Princess Now In U. S. 


DEBATE CLUB 
PLANS PRACTICE 
TRIP TO KILGORE 


By SUSIE HOWLE, BARBARA MURPHY, and BILL SPENSER 
(Alumni Reporter) 


(Editor’s Note: As a fitting ex¬ 
ample of the efficiency (?) of two 
©f our star reporters we are now 
printing an interview with Princess 
Marie Gloria Sulkowski which was 
originally intended for our last 
edition. We are extremely flattered 
by the interest which Princess Sul¬ 
kowski has shown in our paper and 
we feel that you will be equally 
interested in the interview obtained 
from the Princess.) 

When the Princess Marie Gloria 
Sulkowski was in Tyler recently en 
route to New York, we were for¬ 
tunate enough to obtain a per¬ 
sonal interview with her and, in 
turn, we got a refreshingly inter¬ 
esting and different viewpoint from 
a young lady about our age who 
comes from a different part of the 
world. 

This charming Austro-Polish 
Princess became completely Amer¬ 
icanized, so fascinated was she 
with our customs here in the Unit¬ 
ed States. Chief among her delights 
were American hot dogs and foot¬ 
ball games. She is a particular 
devotee of American music and 
"An Apple for the Teacher” rank¬ 
ed first in her choice when she 
was here. Tyler’s roses found favor 
in her eyes as did the warm, sunny 
days and the dreamy, starlit nights. 
In her visit to the bank she was 
utterly fascinated by the stock ex¬ 
change, the like of which she had 
never seen before. 


Coming too America because of 
interests in Mexico, she gave us 
some enlightening sidelights on life 
in Austria. It would seem that the 
much-discussed Mr. Hitler is prac¬ 
tically an idol to the German peo¬ 
ple, and that, like all things, there 
is both a good and bad side to his 
regime. The chief distinction be¬ 
tween the Austrians and Germans 
is their outlook on life; her coun¬ 
trymen usually look on the good 
side of things, while the Germans 
are inclined to be more pessimistic. 

When we inquired for particulars 
as to the education of a princess 
we found that she h'ad a number 
of tutors, spoke several different 
languages but did most of her 
thinking in French, and that while 
all of her education was under the 
supervision of tutors, she received 
practically the same program of 
education that is offered to the 
public school student in France. 

While this was our first encoun¬ 
ter with royalty, we were impressed 
with the obvious lack of affecta¬ 
tion in the personality of the Prin¬ 
cess. We found that her interest 
in us and in our doings was equaled 
only by our boundless interest in 
her. We left with the feeling that 
even a rank stranger would rec¬ 
ognize her as a princess without 
having to be told, merely by noting 
her gracious mein, her charming 
manner, and her vital interest in 
everything about her. 


Meet the 
Deadline 

by 

A Galley Slave 

Well, I only get an opportunity 
to put in my bit when the paper 
needs more copy and that at the 
very last moment. Ha! I bet some 
of you will wish you had written 
more for the paper so that this bit 
would not have been needed. May¬ 
be after you have squirmed for a 
while, you will be more co-operative 
in getting out The Pow-Wow from 
now on. 

There is a certain little girl in 
T.J.C, who has attempted to startle 
the student world of two colleges by 
her spectacular romance which is 
still just budding. I bet you 
wouldn’t know who I’m talking 
about and I dare not tell because 
she has let it be known that she 
either does not want any publicity 
or that she is just dying for it. 
How am I to know and I don’t want 
anyone to be disappointed. 

Well, it seems that Marcia is a 
pretty good “egg” after all. Some 
people change ana then again a 
number of other people change 
which makes everything O.K. 

We have an artist in our midst. 
In case you do not realize of whom 
I am speaking, it is Miss Mary Ann 
Flanagan. Miss Brandenburg read 
her paper in class the other day and 
it was the best I have heard from 
the mind of a sophomore around 
here, despite all the wizards that 
are supposed to be. 

In chemistry lab. the other day 
there was a good deal of real ex¬ 
citement. One of the boys placed a 
large piece of sodium in some water 
and the dish containing the mix¬ 
ture blew up, scattering glass ail 
around. The sound it made was ter¬ 


rific. Oh, well, what is life without 
a little excitement now and then. 

While on the subject of excite¬ 
ment, it seems that a number of 
students are craving it. I hope 
nothing drastic happens but I have 
heard threats of tearing up the town 
to find some. 

All the girls had best look their 
prettiest this next week because 
“Gone With the Wind” will be here 
and it would be nice to have a date 
for it. 

Don’t forget the engineers’ dance 
in the playroom of the gym Satur¬ 
day night. I bet Charles Perryman 
will be there with bells on. Here’s 
to you, Charlie. 

Poor Hicks has had the flu and 
she is just now recovering. Keep 
your chin up, Hicks, it takes a lot 
to get the best people down. 

Be sure and go to The Pit if you 
are looking for anybody or anything 
or something to eat or drink or 
some place to rest your weary bones. 
It is a very nice place and so are 
the people who run it. 

“Romeo” Johnson, Bill to some of 
you, has a new prodigy, Harold 
Lawler. If it had not been for Bill 
many of us might not have noticed 
Harold because of his quiet manner. 
He is a very swell guy and we 
thank Bill for the notice. 

William still does most of the 
talking in government, a-t least 
that which is not done by the teach¬ 
er. Someone else might want a 
chance to sigh aloud, you never can 
tell. 

Since when did Bill Coat start 
answering to the name of William. 
Mr. Poston has quite a time keep¬ 
ing all the people named William 
and all those who call themselves 
William straight. 

The French class attended by 
Housewright, Murphy, Hicks, Davis, 
Barnell, and Hankerson is getting to 
be the cleverest thing. Really no 
one will ever know just how clever 
until they hear the story about the 
high school test papers. 


Say! 

Do You Eat 

LIGHT CRUST 
BREAD? 


CITY PRINTING CO. 
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Debaters To Attend Meets 
In College Station And 
Durant 


After a short period of rest and 
relaxation (from debate) during 
examinations, the debaters are hard 
at it again. We lost Hathaway, 
former state champion, at midterm; 
but we’re expecting great things 
of Vernon Turner, a midterm trans¬ 
fer from Baylor University. 

Local debates will be held 
Wednesday night for practice— 
Sutherland and Richbourg will have 
the affirmative versus Feder and 
Turner who will have the negative, 
and Reynolds and Huffman will 
have the affirmative versus Bear¬ 
den and Crawford who have the 
negative. 

. These eight students are going 
to Kilgore for a practice debate 
with Kilgore College Thursday, 
February 1. Four members of the 
squad will represent T.J.C. at the 
A.&M. tournament February 23 
and 24. It will be remembered that 
we won both affirmative and nega¬ 
tive cups at this tournament last 
year. Also, several members of the 
squad will go to the Durant, Okla¬ 
homa tournament March 1 and 2. 


Such Is 
Life 

Many things have happened since 
mid-term exams—and I must say 
for the best: 

Take for instance: 

Franklin “Belloff” Bell and Mar¬ 
tha “Tubba” Scott have patched 
up their troubles and are going 
strong. 

Ruth Housewright better be tak¬ 
ing advantage of her time because 
her “Romeo” Greer is headed for 
Annapolis-. 

None other than Ged Stuteville 
and Fannie Cheek were seen skip¬ 
ping church, riding around last 
Sunday—and we thought they were 
so religious. 

Mary Helen Ray and Travis Wade 
are still going strong even though 
she is running loose while at school. 

During the snow several of our 
T. J. C. Debutants were seen rolling 
in the snow with the aid of Buck 
Overall, Caroil Grant, Grady Faulk, 
and Bernard Clayton. The unfor¬ 
tunate girls were Frances Gentry, 
Jo Anne Lewis and Josephine Up¬ 
church. 

Several of the minds of ©or T. 
J. C. lasses and laddies are still 
on high school students. For ex¬ 
ample, Mignon Jarrell is still day 
dreaming of Jerry Stirman. 

Victor Fry’s mind is foggy think¬ 
ing of Virginia McCain especially 
since Joe Reynolds is in the race 
for her heart. 

Billie Jo Rodgers is still strug¬ 
gling to win Iris “Skipper” Dun¬ 
ham’s heart. It’s gonna really be 
hard now that George De Mon- 
trand gave her that watch for 
graduation. 

Billie Riley and Bob Rice have 
gone back to their old high school 
flame, Margaret Nelson—and to 
think Bobby has been rushing Lyle 
Rose Hankerson. 

Elizabeth West and Jack Cheat- 
am have really been on the go late¬ 
ly! It seems Pat Larabee has lost 
out completely—Who knows! 

Eloise Wimberly has at last con¬ 
quered Harold Lawler! She’s even 
started taking him home in the 
afternoons. 

Betty Doyle is really getting 
around in T. J. C.—Charles Cooney 
is personally seeing to that ! ! ! 
Has his “old flame” died? 

Gracie Heath and J. T. Ingram 
have compromised and are now 
wearing each other’s pen. 

The best surprise of the new term 
was Charles Niblack and Glenn 
Adele Henninger’s marriage—Re¬ 
member, kids, “The first year is 
the hardest.” 

Josephine “Cowboy” Upchurch 
really got her feel of the snow! 
I hear tell several of the kids went 
sleigh riding and “phine” was the 
only one who fell off. 

Mary Jane Harrell is really con- 


APACHE OF 
THE WEEK 



CAPT. CLAUD BROWN 


Selected to lead this year’s Tyler 
Junior College basketball crew in 
their quest for a third straight title 
is a very likeable chap from White- 
house, Claud Brown. 

When the lettermen and regu¬ 
lars of this year’s team, eight in 
all, met to elect a captain, Brown 
was selected, receiving four votes. 
Not another player received more 
than one vote. 

Being conscientious before this 
happened, Brown is now taking his 
part on this year’s Apache squad 
more seriously than ever and is 
determined, if possible, to help 
lead the Apaches to another state 
title. 

Although only 5 feet, 916 inches 
tall and weighing only 150 pounds, 
Brown is one of the Tyler team’s 
sturdiest players. It so happens 
that he is battling with one of his 
best friends, Lealan Casey, for a 
regular guard berth. Acie Cannady, 
already has one guard berth, leav¬ 
ing Casey and Brown to split time 
at the other guard position. 

Brown is best noted for his ability 
to get the ball off the backboard, 
bring it down the court and work 
it in to his teammates under the 
baskets, by good passing. His ability 
to get the ball off the backboard, 
despite his small stature in com¬ 
petition against the usual bunch 
of tall cagers he is playing against 
is nothing short of amazing. 

He lettered last year, but not as 
a regular. Brown gained his first 
basketball experience at Whitehouse 
where he played two years on the 
junior team and two years on the 
senior team. While Brown was 
playing his last year on the senior 
team, Whitehouse won the county 
meet. 

Claud has ambitions of going to 
Baylor or S. M. U. and making the 
cage team at which ever school he 
is lucky enough to get to go to. If 
hustle means anything either school 
should grab him. Don’t let his lack 
of height fool you, he has made 
monkeys out of some pretty tall 
basketball players already, since he 
has been wearing an Apache uni¬ 
form. 


fronted with a problem of which 
boy to go with ‘cause “Darling You 
Can’t Love Two”—Woody or James. 
Seems James has been her passing 
monument. 

In a word, Jobie Dean is still the 
last woman hater! 

So Long! 


Apache Pow-Wow 
Adds Artists To 
Editorial Staff 

Kenneth Rasco And Mo- 
delle Watts Assume 
New Positions As Pow- 
Wow Staff Artists 

Latest additions to the staff of 
the Apache Pow-Wow are the new 
staff artists, Kenneth Rasco and 
Modelle Watts. These students have 
only recently completed bound cov¬ 
ers for the complete editions of 
the Pow-Wow. These will be m 
book form with every issue of the 
paper that has been published this 
year and will be on display in the 
library and in the Pow-Wow office. 

We are especially appreciative to 
Rasco and Miss Wat' : for their 
help in this particular project and 
for their aid in anything that the 
Pow-Wow attempts. Stop in the 
library and notice the new bound 
copies of the Apache Pow-Wow— 
and thank our new staff artists 
for what they have done to keep 
our paper intact for posterity. 


To The Women 


The oft-repeated expression heard 
around these halls is that this is 
the in-between season when no on© 
knows what to wear or has any¬ 
thing to wear, for that matter. AH 
last week it was cold, and we had 
an opportunity to return to really 
winter weather garb. Fur coats ap¬ 
peared at school in profusion and 
absolutely no one went hatless for 
fear of frost bitten ears. Most re¬ 
sorted to several scarves and hand¬ 
kerchiefs tied over their heads re¬ 
fugee fashion or negro, mammy 
style. Some went in for hoods. 
Tricky little things, those. Also, 
sweaters on top of sweaters, and 

socks over liose and galoshes on 

boots. Nearly everyone forgot about 
fashion in the endeavor to keep 
warm, but a few capitalized on the 
temperature and looked too, too 
charming. 

Speaking of socks and hose, we 
overheard a discussion in the lounge 
on hose. It seems that not so many 
years ago all females in high school 
wore long stockings or else. We 
had almost forgotten the existence 
of knee-length hose until someone 
mentioned them. The market for 
those was certainly short-lived for 
girls’ skirts climbed higher and 
higher and are still going. Thus, 
no more knee-length hose. Prac¬ 
tically every dress a girl owns will 
be just above the knee this summer 
because it’s popular now, and play 
clothes will be about the only thing 
worn. 

Have you noticed the shoes walk¬ 
ing around school? We’re especially 
fond of those Indian moccasins 
the majority in white leather, but 
one pair in a brilliant red. Also, the 
fur-topped galoshes. 

For the time being that will be 
all but soon I will be back with 
better and brighter fashions. 

P. S.—Those horrible knee- 
length, ribbed socks are on their 
last legs—we hope. 

Are You Sensible? 

A sensible girl isn’t really as 
sensible as she looks because a 
sensible girl has more sense than 
to look sensible. 

O. C. HUDSON 

Grocery and Market 

466 South Broadway 
Phone 97 


APACHES!! 

Make Your Headquarters 
At 

The Barbecue Pit 

212 South College 

Sandwiches Only 10c 
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FRIEND OF 
THE PEOPLE 

As I wended my way down the 
hall I noticed a person surrounded 
by people and talking in a very 
loud voice. He was arousing the 
people with radical sayings, but 
he yas finally subdued and lead 
into the Pow-Wow office to cool 
down a bit. After some time I 
noticed people coming in addressing 
this person affectionately as “Bill.” 
There are several Bills lurking 
around and I was at a loss for 
the last name until a blond ran 
in and addressed him as Bill John¬ 
son. He calmly ignored her and 
went on telling the editor how to 
run the newspaper. Various people 
came and went, and all seemed to 
know him, and to like him too. At 
lease that was what he said when 
I inquired if those people REALLY 
thought he was a heel as they 
had addressed him. “Honey,” he 
explained to me gently, “we are all 
just one big slap-happy family here 
in th’ collitch.” Later the editor 
collected her wits after the mob 
left and asked why he was so cool 
to the blond. He replied that he 
didn’t really go for blonds; he 
liked brunettes—with brown eyes. 
She immediately smiled and started 
primping. I noticed that all the 
girls put on their best smile for 
this Johnson. He seemed very in¬ 
telligent and I discovered that he 
was the biology assistant and was 
really nice, even when difficult 
little females refused to touch or 
even look at the various insects 
they were expected to cut up. 

In the evening I was calmly en- 
^.joying Las Mascaras meeting and 
the play tryouts, when I noticed 
Miss Rucker in deep conversation 
with a person whose back was 
vaguely familiar. He was gesturing 
wildly and shouting vehemently, 
“For that part you need—” and he 
went on to tell her what was 
. needed to win state with the play. 
She seemed not to mind but to 
rather enjoy his company. I might 
pause to give a description. This 
individual is six foot two, brown 
gr ay-blue eyes, one ear slight¬ 
ly cauliflowered (a relic of his 
Golden Gloves days), one of those 
Cary Grant dimples in chin, and 
a set of eyelashes which set many 
hearts to skipping many beats. He 
walks like Frankenstein and is, on 
the whole, handsome in a repulsive 
sort of way. He can quote Shakes¬ 
peare, write poetry, weilds a mean 
scalpel, and is charming to every 
woman he encounters—and he 
manages to encounter quite a few. 
To him life is just a bowl of 
cherries. 

He goes around comforting wo¬ 
men in tears—which is a cue for 
wide spread wave of hysteria iri 
the school—and never fails a 
friend—in distress or otherwise. On 
one occasion I heard someone tear 
someone to pieces at great length. 
When they had finished and had 
given a few last stabs in the back 
of this unfortunately absent (per¬ 
haps not so unfortunate) person 
Bill aroused from a sort of daze 
and said, “Oh, they’re not so bad. 
Not a bad sort really. Anyway 
they’ll grow out of it.” The person 
who had had so much to say crept 
away, looking fearfully at Bill who 
smiled placidly. I received this in¬ 
formation from various acquaint¬ 
ances—of which a goodly number 
were women. 

The next day the editor told me 
that my assignment was an inter¬ 
view with this Johnson person. 
Knowing that he was a fighter, I 
was a bit fearful at first, but I 
finally approached him. I asked 
him the usual questions: Where he 
was born. Answer: here. He said 
that he had been a model student 
until he reached the second grade. 
He plans to become the greatest 
criminal lawyer in the United 
States. That was all I could get 


Special Course 
In Physics Is 
Offered Engineers 

Perhaps the one course which 
scares Freshmen thoroughly—espe¬ 
cially freshmen girls—is physics. 
However, there is really nothing to 
fear, for the average grade for a 
physics student is C, just as it is in 
any other subject. If one has some 
ability, not a great deal, but some 
ability in mathematics, he should 
do fairly well in physics. Physics 
is no different from math in that 
it requires the same reasoning. 

There are 25 students taking the 
regular freshman course. One of 
the aforementioned “baby fresh¬ 
men” girls dropped the course after 
one lecture. Five new students have 
entered the physics class at mid¬ 
term. They are: Billy Redly, Mal¬ 
colm Turner, Sue Aiken, Billy 
Bryant, and Donny Campbell. 

A special class for engineers who 
plan to attend the University of 
Texas has been inaugurated in the 
college. The class is a problem 
session counting one hour a week to 
meet the requirements of engineer¬ 
ing physics. There are nine students 
taking the course at present: David 
King Huffman, Bruce Feder, Buddy 
Gertz, Howard Greer, E. P. Rich¬ 
ards, Lou Olive Pierce, William 
Braden, Doyle Stegall, and L. C. 
Hester. 


Clippings 

By NELL ANDERSON 

I draw the line at kissing 
She said with good intent. 
But he was a football player 
And over the line he went. 


She trips; he murmurs, “Careful 
sweet.” 

Now wed, they tread that self-same 
street; 

She trips; he growls, “Pick up your 
feet!” 


One little look, and one little glance, 
One big sigh, one big chance, 

He heard the sight and caught the 
glance 

He was no fool, he took the 
chance. 

—The Cougar. 


Mary had a little lamp 
It was well trained no doubt; 
’Cause every time her boy friend 
came 

That little lamp went out. 


They say there’s microbes in a kiss, 
This rumor !z most strife, 

Come, dear lady, and make of me, 
An invalid for life. 

—McMurray War Whoop. 


THE WEAVER 

The years of yarn 
Her fingers pinched, 

Equals a lot of miles; 
Each knot that 
She has linched, 

Was lustered 
With a smile; 

Turling ' i:ie till 
Twinkling twilight, 

Then rest her chorn; ^ 

She lived a life 
Of needles, 

But never 
Touched a thorn. 

—Raymon Cook. 


him to say before he started sing¬ 
ing Mr. Henderson’s praises. I 
don’t blame him a bit for I, too, 
think Mr. Henderson is one of the 
best professors I have ever known. 


Now You Know 

Wanda Moyer 
lyle rose Hankerson 

murphT the chief 

BetTy doyle 

mary jane Harrell 

fanniE cheek 

Frances gentry 
jackiE davi* 
lameme Layton 

jo anne Lewis 
ruthie pOpe 
ruth houseWright 
adrah hicks 

mary Grace heath 
mary lOu barton 
evelyn aTwood 

dorOthy Jane lindsey 

juaniTa elanahan 
carrie Jo mcloen 
louise Crews 


A POEM 

He’s the genial guy who wears the 
glasses. 

He conducts a couple of the hard¬ 
est classes. 

Who is he? 

Who can he be? 

He has a great dislike for peanut 
butter. 

His jokes in class will make you 
sputter. 

Some say his courses are the hard¬ 
est in school. 

His test grades they say will make 
you feel like a fool. 

He narrates to you of atomie weight, 

While you blissfully ponder on last 
nights date. 

He lectures on X-rays and spec¬ 
troscopes, 

And people who bust it needn’t be 
dopes. 

He talks to you about the science 
of life. 

With many a Phylum his lectures 
are rife. 

He’s the friendliest humanest but 
toughest prof. 

Of all the hobbys Ins favorite is 
golf. 

Who is he? 

Who can he be? 

Why even an engineer should see! 

I wonder? 

—Bill Johnson. 


Customer—Waiter, there’s a fly 
in my soup. 

Waiter—What did you expect, a 
mosquito? 

First traveler—(in Africa) Heav¬ 
ens, Cannibals! 

Second straveler—(also in Africa) 
Now don’t get yourself in a stew. 

Customer—Waiter, there’s a fly 
in my soup. 

Waiter—Wait a minute and I’ll 
get you a fly swatter. 

Customer—Waiter, there’s a fly 
in my soup. 

Waiter—Sorry, sir, that’s a la 
carte. 


Usher—How far down do you 
want to go, sir. 

Harry G.—All the way, of course. 

Customer—Waiter, there’s a fly 
in my soup. 

Waiter—I know. Our cook’s a 
talented fellow. 


Employer—Do you have a good 
knowledge of figures? 


Byrne W.—Yes indeed, I worked 
as a lifeguard all summer. 



LET’S GO DOWN 
TO 


PERRY BROS. 

LUNCHEONETTE 

For One of Their 
Swell Lunches. 

They Have Lunches to Fit 
Students’ Stomachs 
and Purses. 



GRADUATES OF COLLEGE FIND 
SUCCESS IN BUSINESS FIELD 
AFTER LEAVING SCHOOL 


One of the most active depart¬ 
ments of the college curriculum is 
the Business Administration de¬ 
partment of Tyler Junior College, 
under the direction of Mr. R. F. 
Smothers. As proof of the excellent 
foundation and general stock of 
knowledge that his course offers 
to students studying business ad¬ 
ministration, we find the large 
number of students who have found 
employment in other schools or 
in the business world after com¬ 
pleting their studies in T. J. C. 

Doris Martin is now employed as 
bookkeeper-stenographer in the Sa¬ 
lem public schools and Mary Estes 
Griffin is a stenographer for the 
National Life and Accident In¬ 
surance Company. Mary Helen Mc- 
Kelvy has received employment as 
stenographer in the State Highway 
Department and Stanley Scott is a 
Bookkeeper in the Texas Visual 
Education Company. Mittie Mae 
Thedford is employed in the Citi¬ 
zens National Bank and Marjorie 
Ferdue is secretary to Dr. E. H. 
Caldwell. James Ferrell is part-time 
stenographer at Baylor University 
in addition to following his studies 
in that school and Mary Kathleen 
Shelton is Assistant .Registrar in 
Tyler High School. Verdine Owens 
is secretary to Mr. D. K. Caldwell 
and Evelyn Edwards is librarian 
at the Carnegie Public Library. 
Novella Morgan is part-time secre¬ 
tary in the Recreation Depart¬ 
ment of Cherokee County. Clara 
Belle Neill is stenographer at Gary 
Elementary School and Nell Smith 
is employed in the office of the 
Retail Merchants Association. Myrtie 
Scroggins is stenographer in the 
Optical Company in the Citizens 
National Bank. Inez Holmes is 
part-time stenographer at Mc¬ 
Clellans. 

Perhaps the latest and most in¬ 
teresting development in the em¬ 
ployment of exstudents is the re¬ 
cent employment of Miss Mary Jane 
Hals as secretary to Representative 
Lindley Beckworth in Washington, 
D. C. 

The acheivements of these stu¬ 
dents in the business field after 
having completed their courses in 
the college is conclusive evidence 
of the excellent work being done 
in training these young people for 
practical application of their knowl¬ 
edge to everyday needs. We are 
extremely fortunate to have such 
a capable department in the college 
in addition to the other facilities 
for learning. 


Local Try-Outs 
To Be Held For 
State Speech Meet 

Students To Enter Debate, 
One-Act Play, Extemp 
Speech, And Oratory 


Tyler Junior College enters all 
the speech contests sponsored by 
the Texas Junior College Speech 
Association. The four members of 
the debate team will be chosen from 
the debate squad. All of these stu¬ 
dents have ' been working on the 
debate question since last Septem¬ 
ber. 

Tryouts for contest play were 
Tuesday night at Las Mascaras, and 
the cast will be announced in the 
next few days. Selection will be 
made by Miss Rucker and Miss 
Howell, club sponsors. Las Mascaras 
won the state championship in 1938 
with “Submerged.” Let’s do it 
again! 

The other two speech contests 
are oratory and extemporaneous 
speech. Several Apaches are “brav¬ 
ing” tryouts in these two. The 
college has been especially suc¬ 
cessful in oratory, having one state 
championship and two seconds te 
its credit the last few years. These 
two contests are still open—just 
this week—for new entries. Local 
tryouts will be held on February 20. 


In the last 19 years, the Rose 
Bowl football game has drawn a 
total gate of approximately $5,700,- 
000 . 


Twelve tons of rubbish were re¬ 
moved from the Rose Bowl stadium 
after the Tennessee-Southern Cali¬ 
fornia gridiron battle. 


See McLellan’s For 

Jumbo Malts 
10c 

We Cater to School 
Children 




IYeATH£RSPEciai 


Dorothy Gray 

BLUSTERY 
WEATHER LOTION 

•nOUBLE 

THE USUAL $1 SIZE 

*|oo 

*1 limited time 


Double value—with triple uses!— 
(I) Helps guard skin against 
chapping, rough, red dryness. 
Grand for hands. (2) Soothing 
powder base. Coaxes make-up to 
stay on smoothly. (3) A comfort¬ 
ing body-rub after 
exposure or winter 
sports. Creamy-pink, 
not sticky. Stock up 
for winter by getting 
several bottles now. 



MAYER & SCHMIDT 
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THE APACHE POW-WOW 


Friday, February 2, 1’9'W 


WE WANT YOUR YELLS! 


BE A REAL— 

APACHE 


GIVE OUR BOYS 
SOMETHING TO PLAY FOR 

Get Some School Spirit! 
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Apache Lawler Wins Laurels 
As Tops In Golden Gloves 



The Man/tissn* find Tft Be Terrell 
Before Yottf* As they peached the 
door of the office the Banks broke 
and rushed in, deserting Mr. Pos¬ 
ton who continued his inarch, and 
was last heard gamboling down the 
library fire escape. Meanwhile his 
motley crew were salamming to 
“The Rose” with cries of “Sahib!” 

I could well see how “The Rose” 
had influenced those innocent little 
freshmen to the primrose paths of 
easy money and conference rackets, 
but I>irty Gertz’ highly moral 
character should have protected 
him, and certainly Ged certainly 
should have learned the wages of 
crime by now. Those poor innocent 
little freshmen. I couldn’t crouch 
there like a hunted thing and see 
them led like lambs to the slaugh¬ 
ter. So, just as “The Rose” was of¬ 
fering them a drink—she explained 
that it was an accounting institu¬ 
tion like mint juleps are an insti¬ 
tution, of Kentucky Colonels—Cad- 
wallader and I marched two abreast 
from our lair, armed with a ma¬ 
chine gun, anti-aircraft gun, and 
de luxe model niggershooters, and 
demanded her surrender in the 
name of the law. When she ques- « 

tioned our authority, and demanded 
our credentials we flicked back our 
lapels and let her horrified eyes 
rest on our F.B.I. insignia. At this 
she shrieked wildly and cast her¬ 
self into a corner, where she 
cowered, blubbering that she “didn’t 
do nutan’!” As I stood there, chest- 
outflung, personifying law and or¬ 
der over un-American activities, 
Cadwallader ran up the stars and 
stripes and our little group of 
penitent freshmen lifted their 
voices to the heavens in a bravurra 
of “God Bless America.” 


For Better Shoe Repairing 
Come To 

THE SMITH COUNTY 
SHOE SHOP 

214 W. Erwin J. Fridkin, Prop. 



Wal Howdy Folks: 


How be yuh? Doggone, it shore 
has been along time sence I seed 
yew all last, aint it. Wal I don’t 
giess you mist me a great bit no 
how. I’m shore glad tuh be with yuh 
agin though after all o’ this cold 
weather. Pa says its jist too cold 
to stick yore head out’n from un¬ 
der thuh cover, course now its 
warmer an’ we c’n git back tuh 
work in thuh still. Talkin about 
thuh still, we nelly had a time of 
rfr it with thet 'Bath V'ub’ gin we is 
makin now. Yew know thet stuff 
is Supposed to be a big per cent 
alkyhall an’ do yew know thet stuff 
frizzed up so thet we had to thaw 
it out over thuh farplace before 
we could guzzle it to any ad¬ 
vantage. Ever time a customer come 
Ma had to entertain him by showin 
T him her preserves tuh give Pa time 
tuh git thuh stuff thawed out. We 
sold some of thuh stuff to ol’ 
) Thomas Hathaway cause him an 
Roy Ferguson an Jerry Nelson an 
Bruce Feder an Fred Hals wuz 
goin on a campin trip during thet 
frezzin weather. Them crazy boys 
wus sleepin out in thet zero weath¬ 
er with jist some balankets tuh 
cover ’em. They said, quote, “Boy if 
it hadn’t been fer thet stuff of 
your’n we wuda freezed tuh death,” 
unquote, says they. After yew git 
thet stuff flowin through yore veins 
yew could defie thuh devil in per- 
son goin an a comin. Ol Jerry wuz 
" smokin a cigaret an as thuh smoke 
come out’n his mouth it jist 
formed a cake of ice in thuh form 
thet smoke would float out in. 
(This is ther tale, I don’t know 
whether tuh buhlieve it or not). 
So old Hathaway says he buhlieves 
he can melt it with his breath cause 
he feels thet hot inside (He had 
been a drinkin some of our good 
corn an I’ll tell yew thet stuff is 
hot). An sho nuff he blowed his 
breath on it an thuh smoke begin 
floatin away jist as would have 
floated had it not freezed in Jerry’s 
mouth. 

I giess alia’ yew people has been 
sick durin this bad spell. My gal, 
Amandy Castleberry, has been sick 
with thuh flu all o’ lasta week. I 
went over ther on Tuesday an so 
Thursday I had a good case of it 
too. Boy it shore makes yuh feel 
bad. Course, me an Amandy both 
is back in school now. 

I’m tellin yew don’t never git 
hooked intuh cuttir. wood. Ever 
since it got cool we is been cutting 
wood till thuh world looks level. 
Pa found out he cud sell cord wood 
at a dollar a load tuh some outfit 
up north so it means work fer me 
and Ol Neb an Liddle Osmosis. Ever 
dum evenin Pa leaves word with 
Ma to tell me tuh come on down 
tuh thuh woods an help him chop 
till dark an boy thet is misery what 
am misery. I buhlieve I had rather 
rake leaves ploy or anythin but 
thet. 

Liddle Osmosis reports thet a few 
members of this institution went 
fer a slay ride thuh other day when 
it wuz cold. He says they wasn’t 
a great deal of exictement. But 
Adrah told me tuh tell Bill Coats 
if’n he would come tuh thuh Pow- 
Wow office she would give him 
back his pants. . . . Thet’s all thuh 
details I know. 

Say I nearly fergot tuh tell yuh 


PARISIAN BEAUTY 
SALON 

- 307 N. Bois d’Arc 

Phene 3461 


By BILL JOHNSON 

He is a little blond boy with a 
quiet disposition and kind face. 
He is unassuming and does not 
easily make friends. However, 
after having once overcome his 
natural and shy retiring disposi¬ 
tion, he is a real friend. Perhaps 
we should say he is the greatest 
and least known of all Tyler Junior 
College athletes, particularly among 
the student body. 

Harold Lawler is relatively un¬ 
known to the average student in 
the college, but he is nonetheless 
the most famous of all T. J. C. 
sportsters. In one fight his exhibi¬ 
tion is witnessed by a larger au¬ 
dience than the total number of 
fans for an entire season. You may 
have seen him in the halls wearing 
one of his many trophy jackets. 
Perhaps the jacket was inscribed 
with All Etex or merely Texas and 
an emblematic pair of gloves rep¬ 
resenting one of the well-known 
Lawler type fights. Underneath 
that jacket you would see in fight¬ 
ing trunks a pair of shoulders that 
many lightweights would be proud 
of, a narrow waist, tapering legs, 
and long, efficient arms on which 
the smooth fighting muscles barely 
show. He is built for speed and 
power and he really has it. 

Little Lawler with the lethal left 
is 19 years old, left-handed and 
has 30 official fights to his credit. 
His amazing record shows that he 
has won two out of every three 
fights in which he has participated 
by a k.o. This would be an excellent 
record for a heavyweight champion 
but in the 112 pound flyweight 
class of which he is undisputed 


about my trip tuh Tyler during 
thuh Holidays. Wal, I come tuh 
Tyler an bought my gal Amandy 
Castleberry one o* thuh prettiest 
engagmunt rings thet Woolworth’s 
had. So now we is engaged, course 
don’t none of yew all tell Amandy 
thet I got it at Woolworth’s cause 
I told her I ordered it frum Sears 
& Roebuck. Thet would break her 
liddle heart if’n she knew it. Any¬ 
how we is shore proud. 

Thet wuz shore shockln news thet 
Ol Charles Niblack went an got 
married on us. Sheot, he wuz jist 
right tuh have some more fun be¬ 
fore he orta. git married. Howsom- 
ever he shore did git a pretty gal 
when he got thet liddle gal Glenn 
Adele Heniger cuz she shore is 
pretty. 

Wal my pardner Ol Dean King 
jist came in an so I giess I’ll have 
tuh go cuz I usually git him tuh 
buy me some ice cream fore we 
go home. He says he’ll help me cut 
wood this sevenin so I giess I’ll let 
him do it. So good bye until next 
time. 

Agriculturally yours, 

The Farm Kid. 


champion it is like a Bobby Wilson 
with the power of a John Kim¬ 
brough. 

Lawler’s record of fights is as 
follows: 

Participated in 30 fights, won 27, 
lost 3. He has defeated Ray Bump¬ 
ers, national bantamweight Dia¬ 
mond Belt finalist from Houston. 
Bumpers lost a decision to Lawler 
in Fort Worth last year in the 
Gloves finals. He lost to Johnny 
Page, state flyweight champion in 
1937, and to Floyd Robertson, In¬ 
diana, state champion in quarter 
finals of the national champion¬ 
ship tournaments in Chicago in 
1939. These are the only two boys 
in his weight to whom he has ever 
dropped a decision. He has never 
been beaten in Texas with the ex¬ 
ception of his loss to Johnny Page. 
At that time he was relatively in¬ 
experienced. He lost one other fight 
over the weight in Nacogdoches 
this year. To his opponent there 
he gave some 15 pounds which is 
just some weight to give in any 
class. 

Hammering Harold numbers 
among his many titles: 

District champion A.A.U. 1937. 

District champion Golden Gloves 
1939. 

Oil Belt champion, Kilgore. 

Oil Belt champion, New London. 

All Etex champion, White Oak. 

All Etex champion 2nd tourna¬ 
ment, White Oak. 

All Etex champion, Longview. 

Oil Field champion, Henderson. 

Texas State Golden Gloves cham¬ 
pion flyweight, 1939. 

National quaxterfinalist, Chicago, 
1939. 

That is a real record and one 
which his successors on Texas Fly¬ 
weight Throne will shoot at many 
times and may never equal. No 
other Texas flyweight has ever ap¬ 
proached his record. No other am¬ 
ateur champion except the great 
welterweight Dorrell can equal it 
regardless of class. Harold Lawler 
is a real champion. 

Harold has entered the Golden 
Gloves which will be held in the 
local arena on Jan. 31, Feb. 1 and 2. 
If any of you have not attended, 
go down tonight and see a real 
sportsman and a real champion 
defend his title in the Golden 
Gloves district finals. 


Good Pit Barbecue 
All Kinds of Barbecue 

Large Sandwiches .10c 

6 Barbecued Hotdogs .25c 

Guy T. Moore’s 

Barbecue 

1041 East Erwin Street 


A NIT-WIT’S 
REVERIE 


There we were, calmly laying our 
plans to plant a time-bomb in the 
basement, first evacuating the 
stooges with the exception of the 
faculty, when without we heard 
stealthy footsteps echoing through 
the sepulchral expanses of the hall. 
As is our manner, my friend A. J. 
H. Cadwallader and myself prompt¬ 
ly made a dash for the privacy of 
the space beneath Simon Legree’s 
desk which has one leg missing 
and will probably be the cause of 
our untimely demise one fine day. 
As we were quivering there in mor¬ 
tal fear, the door opened silently 
and who should enter but the Rose 
of Tyler High, alias Louise Crews, 
alias Minnie the Moocher. This 
latter because of her racket, that 
of telling unsuspecting merchants 
that she will make their products 
famous for a nominal fee, pretend¬ 
ing to be connected with that 
prominent newspaper, The Apache 
Fow-Wow. Anyway, the Rose en¬ 
tered, dreamily carrying a bunch of 
her namesakes in one hand and a 
small sized two ton safe under the 
other arm. 

Of course I knew what was in 
the safe—I had been Ninotchka, 
therefore I was not surprised when 
she led seven U.S.S.R. cows from the 
safe and started figuring their 
equivalent in column inches. See¬ 
ing that there was no chance of 
escape, we were about to surrender 
ourselves as capitalistic beasts when 
The Rose, abandoning her calcula¬ 
tions, took from her reticule a bottle 
much similar in size, shape, and 
color to the one the chief keeps 
in her private drawer. Its contents 
were distributed among several 
genuine chronium plated folding 
cups which she had procured. Then, 
with a wierd incantation, she 
dipped a rose three times in each 
cup. When she had concluded her 
rites she paused and assumed an 
attitude of listening. We heard it 
too. A sound of bagpipes penetrated 
the silence and down the hall came 
a troup of singers led by Mr. Pos¬ 
ton who was wearing a kilt of the 
Campbell clan plaid. The childish 
trebbles of Dunham, Doyle, Gertz, 
Stuteville, Wood, Cone and Leven- 
thall, were carrying the strain of 
“You Take the Abscissa, I’ll Take 


Look Your 
Loveliest 
for the 
Valentine 
Parties 
Phone for 
appointment at 

HIGH SCHOOL 
BEAUTY SHOP 

317 South College Street 
Phone 4183 


GIVE CANDY 



It’s the day for sentiment—and 
good things! That’s why de¬ 
licious Candy is so appropriate 
and so very well received. You’re 
certain to get a fine welcome. 
(The kind you expect!) 

Complete Selection of 
PANGRURN’S & NUNNALLY’S 

Fifer’s Pharmacy 


310 South Broadway 
Phone 4848 


RUDD CLEANERS AND DYERS 

"ASK ANYONE WE SERVE" 

Phone 2018 517 N. Border St. 



All You Do Is Get a Hair Cut Here and Offer 
A Name . . . Contest Closes Feb. 23, 1940 
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Engineers Play 
Federal Institute 
In City League 

After being behind most of the 
ame, the T.J.C. Engineers forged 
ahead in the last minute to down 
Federal Institute by the score of 
19 to 16 in a City League basket¬ 
ball game Saturday. The halftime 
score was, 11 to 7, in favor of 
Federal Institute. Doyle Stegall was 
a standout on the defense for the 
Engineers holding his man to only 
one point and by making the ball 
off the backboard on numerous 
occasions. Alton Tyler led the 
scorers with six points. Walter 
Giesburt was close behind with five 
points. This victory brings the 
record of the Engineer., to two 
wins and one loss, having previous¬ 
ly defeated Brewer’s Humble Serv¬ 
ice and losing to Neil-Simpson. 

Federal Institute fg. ft. pf tp. 

J. Walton, f . 13 15 

Duncan, f . 10 3 


APACHE OF 
THE WEEK 


Miley, c 


0 10 1 


Perdue, g . 0 0 0 0 

Wright, g . 2 0 2 4 

Blair, g . 12 2 4 

Howard, f .. 0 0 0 0 

Totals . 5 6 8 16 



T.J.C, fg. ft. pf. tp. 

Giesburt, g .. 2 12 5 

Rice > g . 0 0 0 0 

Stegall, c . 0 12 1 

Tyler, f .. 3 0 0 6 

M. Walton, f . 10 2 2 

g . oooo 

Huffman, c . 112 3 

Simons, f . 10 0 2 

Totals ... 8 3 8 19 


Rumblings 
on the 
Reservation 


I guess all of you snowbirds have 
had your fill of frozen toes and 
frost-bitten fingers by this time. 
There were some ^eal tussles at 
off periods during the whole blanket 
spell. Scenes included: Shirley “I 
want a picture” Simons skidding 
his car all over the streets; Jose¬ 
phine “UpChuck” Upchurch and 
“Hot-Lips” Gentry being rolled in 
the snow by J. T. “Army” Ingram 
and Shirley Simons. We are be¬ 
ginning to believe that one of the 
colleges most beautiful and promis¬ 
ing romances began on the Mon¬ 
day it snowed. That is when Bill 
and Wanda and others had a little 
sleighing party. We wonder what 
the other Bill is thinking now or 
is he? Well, so much for snow and 
triangles and such. 

Fannie “Sea-Weed” Cheek’s 
heart kicked up a beat when Joe 
Weaver staggered into the Derby. 
Still pinin’ eh, Fannie? 

Had you heard that Jo Ann 
Lewis has now become the new 
public address system (P. A.) of 
Apacheland. 

Why was Jack Nasits so worried 
when Iris was ill last week? Was 
it because of the “big one” they 
pulled graduation night? 

Congrats to Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Niblack—they pulled a fast one— 
or does it just run in the Niblack 
family (remember Bill and Ellen?). 

Susie Howie caused she and 
Rughie to have to. give up their 
plans of getting out of town, when 
she became ill. What’s wrong gals, 
did they catch up with you? 

Talmadge Maine has gotten mad 
at his love (Gentry) because she 
has been telling everyone the sweet 
nothings that he whispered in her 
elephant-like ear. Shame—some 
things are sacred, even “T Water.” 

If you want to see a good example 
of an angry fit, just watch M. J. 
Harrell when these words are men¬ 
tioned: shotgun, barbwire, and 
camera. It’s really amusing. 

Welcome to Apacheland Foster 
Bullock. Hope you like your new 
home. 

Charles Perryman didn’t succumb 
to the leap year party rules peace- 


LEALAN CASEY 

The only regular back on this 
year’s Apache team from last year’s 
championship team is Lealan 
Casey, who is one of Coach Ward’s 
main hopes of giving the local 
school its third straight title. 

Casey is a colorful, sturdily built 
player whose dribbling and working 
the ball in to his mates under the 
basket has made him a favorite 
of the fans. Having started out 
last season as a member of the 
second team, his flashy, consistent 
play earned him a regular berth 
by the time the third conference 
game rolled around and he finish¬ 
ed the season in a blaze of glory. 

This strapping 185-pounder 
stands but 5 feet, 11 inches tall 
and is not what you would call 
an expert shot, but he comes 
through with a shot from long 
range that strips the net frequent¬ 
ly, many times his goals coming 
at strategic points. 

A sophomore in Junior College, 
Casey is now only 20 years old. Al¬ 
though he hails from Bullard, he 
started his cage career at Eureka 
and played three years on the jun¬ 
ior cage team of that community 
and two years on the Eureka sen¬ 
ior team, being cocaptain his last 
year there. He was on the Eureka 
team that snatched the county 
championship several years ago by 
blasting Whitehouse out in the 
finals. 

In the seasons of 1937 and 1938 
Casey played at Gladewater High 
School as a regular, and was nam¬ 
ed captain of the Bear quintet both 
years. 

Upon graduation at Gladewater, 
he entered Tyler Junior College 
and he was one of the first to re¬ 
port for practice in 1939. 

Casey is up against some pretty 
tough competition in seeking to 
hold a regular berth, but he is work¬ 
ing harder than ever and will very 
likely play a good deal of the time 
with the Apaches during their con¬ 
ference season. 


fully the other night, so he was 
removing lipstick for two days aft¬ 
erward, from all parts of his 
countenance. 

Bruce Feder seemingly got the 
worst of the snow fight which he 
started with a few “little” boys in 
the hall. Mr. Jenkins was an in¬ 
terested onlooker until the party 
became too rough! Inbervenement 
followed. Imagine! 

Well, here is another little bit. 
What little debater had a letter 
from a Texas University law stu¬ 
dent saying that she needn’t study 
because she’s the smartest girl in 
the debate club and the prettiest 
one too, and the coed of T.J.C. 

Now it is not because I want to 
but I guess I will just have to save 
the rest of my dirt until next 
issue. Maybe some of you snitches 
with a guilty conscious will at¬ 
tempt to mend your ways before 
then and therefore save your necks. 

Threateningly yours, 
Wahoo. 


Foster Bullock 
Added To The 
Apache Ball Team 

Tyler Junior College basketball 
hopes took a sudden rise last week 
when a young Indian, Foster Bul¬ 
lock, enrolled in school and re¬ 
ported for practice with the de¬ 
fending state champions. 

Bullock, last year was an all state 
basketball player with the Texas 
pennant-winning Livingston High 
School quintet. He was also selected 
as the finest individual player in 
the state tournament. 

The new Apache is 19 years old, 
five feet and eleven inches tall 
and weighs one hundred and fifty- 
three pounds. He is a quiet, re¬ 
served, well-mannered fellow, who 
loves nothing better than basket 
ball. 

In the few games that Bullock 
has appeared in he stood out as a 
star passer and bail handler. He 
also did his share of goal making. 
As we watch him we are sure that 
he is and will be a very valuable 
player. 


New Apache 


IDIOT’S 

DELIGHT 


'But, Mr. Shultz, are you going 
to stand there, slouch there, I mean, 
and try to tell me that the stu¬ 
dents of T. J. C. are planning a 
rebellion? Why, they are supremely 
happy, I never HEARD of such a 
thing!” 

You have, too, for I have been 
telling you. At length. And every 
day for the past twelve days. For 
the last time, are YOU GOING TO 
DO ANYTHING ABOUT IT? Be¬ 
cause of you don’t I shall have to 
be in charge of dispersing the 
crowds and putting down the re¬ 
bellions myself and the results 
might not be pleasant. You KNOW 
what I do in an emergency.” 

Ah, yes,” I sighed and removed 
my feet from the desk. I saw that 
the rumor might possibly have 
some truth. After all, Shultz was 
not too easily excited and he was 
my assistant and he hadn’t been 
drinking. “Now just what seems 
to be on your (I paused delicately, 
mind?” and I settled back, wait¬ 
ing for the blow to come. It did. 
He struck with the swiftness of 
deadly cobra. 

“A few days ago I heard a few 
people plotting to overthrow the 
Collitch. I heard them plan to blow 
it up. I have been warned by other 
relaible sources, which I am under 
oath not to divulge, that they 
plan it this week.” 

'Whom do you suspect?” 
'Everyone. I followed a suspic¬ 
ious looking man for days before 
found out that he was Mr. Jen¬ 
kins. Perhaps my new three dimen¬ 
sional glasses complete without 
lenses are not QUITE the thing 
for me. Then I shadowed a feroc¬ 
ious looking little group but they 
never did anything but loaf and 
quote radical sayings, but they are 
quite harmless.” 

“What are the clues, of any?” 

“Well-” 

“Come, come. No shilly shally- 
ing around. Do not spare me. TELL 
ME!” 

I noticed a few things that 
weren’t quite on the up and up. Mr. 
Hodges was saying that he had a 
few bombs left and he asked when 
some people could meet and blow 
up the city hall. Miss Howell said 
that she wasn’t free this week as 
she had a few underhanded 
schemes to put through and she 
and her firm were planning to take 
over an orphans asylum tomorrow. 
Turning people out of their homes 
during the cold spell was fun, too, 
she said. Miss Brandenburg is in 
charge of getting recruits for the 
T. J. C. Foreign Legion. They fight 
for their alma so-and-so and take 
everyone’s scalp, which they sell 
to a manufacturer of wigs. Also—” 

“GET to the point—if there is 
one,” I snapped. 

He stood and looked at me with 
an expression of extreme suffer¬ 
ing in his eyes. In fact he was in 
agony. He looked in mute appeal 



Foster Bullock, all-state basket¬ 
ball player with Livingston High 
School, Texas champions, last sea¬ 
son, arrived in Tyler Monday and 
worked out with the Apache cagers. 
Addition of Bullock to the squad 
boosted T.J.C. hones for a confer¬ 
ence title considerably. 


at me but I determined to be cruel 
this time. 

“The point is-” 

“Well—I don’t exactly KNOW 
who the instigator is. I really did 
try to get the information. I got 
all the details but I haven’t your 
genius for putting them together 
and finding a solution for a prob¬ 
lem.” 

I acknowledged the compliment 
with a slight bow, and then was 
struck by the look of Shultz’ face. 
After all, this case might be se¬ 
rious—one that would call on real 
talent if the college was to be saved. 
The only obstacle was that I did 
not know as yet what the college 
was to be saved from, and I knew 
that it would probably be wasted 
effort to save it, because the peo¬ 
ple who would be affected would 
probably not appreciate the fact 
that they had been saved . . . ah, 
well. I took Shultz by the hand and 
led him gently to a private haunt, 
where I seated him comfortably 
and gently urged him to tell me 
the facts once more. We sat there 
and sipped long, cool, poisonous 
drink and he told me, with many 
new and interesting details—which 
I completely disregarded because 
Shultz is not always accurate in 
his efforts to “make a good story 
of it.” 

Suddenly I sprang to my feet. 
“Of course,” I shouted. 

“What is it?” anxiously inquired 
Shultz. 

“We must visit the scene of the 
meetings—the scene of the crime.” 

Accordingly we laid our plans 
and boldly set out to join a group 
of rogues who met to discuss plans 
to eliminate the collitch. We ar¬ 
rived at the building and we were 
slightly early. Shultz informed me 
that they met in the library. We 
wended our wary way around to 
the fire escape and posted ourselves 
there. Soon they filed in soundless¬ 
ly in masks and weird looking cos¬ 
tumes. One of the phantoms rapped 
on a table for attention and soon 
got it, in addition to some over¬ 
ripe hen fruit. ‘‘Fellow Fiends.: 
Order. We are under the influence 
of EVIL people. We are being 
taught wrong things. Are we going 
to stand idly by and' watch our¬ 
selves disintegrate?” She paused 
and waited for reply. She repeated 
and was rewarded by shouts of 
“NO, NO, never. No never. No 
never.’ 

“We must revolt.” 

“Yes, leader, yes. Heel must 
worthy, Heel, heel ” 

“Fellow Toimites,” she, for she 


Engineers Sponsor 
Basketball Team 
In City League 


The Engineers have won two out 
of four starts in the city basketball 
league. They defeated the Humble 
and Federal quintets but dropped a 
game with both Neil-Simpson and 
the City Indians. Neil-Simpson, due 
to their advantage in height and 
years of experience defeated the 
s _iall but fast Engineers, 29 to 19. 

Every team the Engineers have 
played has had a decided height 
advantage but this has not stopped 
Red Tyler from dropping them, 
through the hoop. 

The second of the two out of 
four wins shows that the team 
really has the fight .nd spirit that 
every Apache should have. Their 
success is due to their good team 
work and excellent coaching by 
Mr. Lawver. 

The team is composed of the fol¬ 
lowing Engineers: Alton Tyler, Max 
Walton, Tommy Smith, Billy Reily, 
Shirley Simons, Bobby Rice, King 
Huffman, Walter Geisburg, Jack 
Morris, Sonny Tooke and Doyle 
Stegall. 


was a she, and had suddenly devel¬ 
oped a Brooklyn accent, “We must 
REVOLT. Tacks in all the chairs. 
Blue singers who can also swing 
it in every classroom. We will show 
them.” She snarled and the occu¬ 
pants gave a small roar in imita¬ 
tion. She suddenly unmasked to 
reveal the familiar face of Ruth 
Rucker. 

Shultz, we should' either leave 
or disperse this company.” We crept 
away with the distant shouts of 
Heel Rucker ringing in my ears. 
The next day I saw members of 
the little group and decided that 
something must be done. I did it. 
I swept into Miss Rucker’s private 
office. 

Now see here. Miss Rucker, fun 
is fun, hey, hey, but you are car¬ 
rying your organizing hobbies too 
much this time. I cannot tolerate 
your dramatic sense THIS time. 
I have been your faithful and ad¬ 
miring servant but there IS A 
LIMIT TO ALL THINGS.” 

She cringed in her corner. “Fur¬ 
thermore, if you do not stop im¬ 
mediately I shall get the amateur 
talent of this collitch to give a 
super performance and YOU will 
have to sit through it five times.” 

She trembled violently several 
times and went into convulsions. 

“Not that,” she shrieked. “Any¬ 
thing but that. YOU ARE A FIEND 
BUT you have won. I will not lead 
my little band.” She sobbed and I 
left her, being unable to see a wom¬ 
an weep. Also, I could not stand 
the realization that my idol, Miss 
Rucker, had in that wee moment 
lost her poise. I retreated and went 
to inform Shultz that everything 
was hunky dory. On the way to 
our private retreat I encountered 
Mr. Jenkins who asked the usual 
things, “How are we getting 
along?” 

I managed a weak but truthful 
reply that “we” were getting along 
just fine. If he only knew how close 
we came to not getting along at 
all. If he only knew how I worked 
for the school. How I slaved to 
make the school safe. I wandered 
along in a daze until I bumped 
into someone chanting: THE RED 
WAVE IS COMING. KAMARADS 
ARE WE GOING TO SIT CALMLY 
BY et cetera. I smiled and patted 
the infant on the head. Ah, then 
that is one more experience in the 
life work of the trouble shooter 
of T. J. C. 


108 South College 


Phone 4400 



Grady’s Outdoor 
Sports 

Grady Faulk, Manager 

A Full Line of 

BICYCLES — FISHING TACKLE 
TENNIS EQUIPMENT 
Typewriters Repaired 
Keys — Lock Repairing 
Tyler, Texas 



































































